REV. DR. TALMAGE.

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON.

Sabject: “Thirst in a Cavern.”

Text: “Oh, that one would yire me drink
of the water of the well of Rethlehem, which
€2 by the gate/"—2 Samuel, xxiii., 15.

War, always distressing, is especially ruin-
ous in harvest time. When the crops are all
ready for the sickle, to have them trodden
down by cavalry horses and iieavy supply
trains gullying the fields, is enough to make
any man's heart sick. 'When the last Zreat
war broke out in Europe, and France anil
(Germany were coming into horrid collision, 1
rode across their golden harvests, and saw the
tents pitched, and the trenches dug in tho
very midst of the ripe fields, the long
scythe of battle sharpening to mow
down harvests of men in great
winrows of the dead. It wasat this season
of harvest that the army of the Philistines
came down upon Hethlehem. Hark to the
clamor of their voices, the neighing of their
chargers, the blare of their trupets, and the
clash of their shields!

Let David and his men fall back! The
Lord's host sometimes losss the day.
But David knew where to hile. He

had been brought up in that country.
Boys areinquisitive, and they know all about
theregion where they were born and brouzht
ap. I you should go back to the old home-
gtead, you could, with your eyes shut, find
way to the meadow, or the orchard, or
hill back of the house, with which you
were familiar thirty or forty years ago. So
David knew the cave of Adullam. Perhaps,
in hisboyhood days, he had played “‘hide-
and-seek” with his comrades all about
the old cave; and though others
might not have kmown it, David did.
Travelers say there is only one way of get
ting into that cave. and that is by a very
parrow path; but David was stout, and
steady-headed, and steady-nerved: and so,
with "his three brave staff-officers, he goes
along that path, finds his way into the cave,
sita down, looks around the roof and the
dark of the mountain, feels very
weary with the forced march; and water he
-must have, or die. I do not know but there
may have been drops trickling down the side
of  the cavern, or that there may
have been some water in  the
t-skin  slung to his girdle: but

t was not what he wanted. He wanted a
deep, full, cold drink, such as a man gets
only out of an old well with moss-coverel
bucket, David remembered that very near
that cave of Adullam there was such a well
as that, & well to which he used to go in
boyhood—the well of Bethlehem; and he al-
most imagines that he can hear the liquid
plash of that well, and his parched tongu
moves tb.mu%h his hot lips as he says: “Oh,
that one would give me drink of the water of
the well of Eethlehem. which is by the gate!”
It was no : ooner said than done, The three
brave staff-officars bounded to their fect and
start. Brave soldiers will take even a hint
from their commander. But between them
and the well lay a host of tha Philistines: and
what could three men do with a great army?{
Yet where there is a will there is a way, and,
with their swords s'ashing this way and that,
tl:eg make their path to the well, While the
Philistines are nmazed at the seeming fool-
hardiness of these three men, and cannot
make up their minds exactly what it means,
the three men have come to the well.
They drop the buckety They bring
up “the water. They pour it in ths
and then start for the cave. ‘'Sto

™ ery the Philistines.  *Clip them wit!
rswords! Stab them with your spears!
top those three men!™ Too late! They are
gone around the hill. The hot rocks are
hed with the overflowing water from
+the vessel at it is carried up the cliffs  The
three men go along the dangerous path, and
with cheeks flushed with the excitement, and
all out of breath in their hasta they fling their
red with the skirmish, to the side of

the cave, and cry out to David: “There,
Captain of the host, is what you wanted: a
drink of the well of Bethlehem, which is by
‘the gate.”

A tcBt isof nouseto ms unless I can find
Christ in it; and unless I can bring a Gospel
out of these words, that will arouss and com-

fortand bless, I shall wish I had never seen

them; for your time would be wasted, and
against my soul the dark record would be
made that this day I stool before a great au-
dience of sinning, sulfering, and dying men,
and told them of no rescue. By tha cross of
the Son of God, by the throne of the eternal

dgment, that shall not be! May the Lord

‘esus help me to tell you the truth to-day!

You know that carrier pigeons have some-
times latters tied under the wing. and they
fiy hundreds of miles—one hundred miles in
an hour—carrving a message. So I have
thought I would like to have it now. Oh,
heavenly Dove! bring under thy wing
to-day, to my soul and to the souls of this
p.opla ? some message of light, and love, and

ce

It s not an unusual thing to see ple
Elther around a well in sumnfer-tlme. l}ec"'l‘he

usbandman puts down his cradle at the well
curb. Thebuilder puts down his trowel The
traveler puts down h'spack. Thenone draws
the water for all the rest, himself taking the
very last. TI'!a cup is passed around, and
the fires of thirst are put out: the traveler
startson his journey and the workman takes
up his burden,

My friends, we come to-day around the
Gospel well. We put down our pack of bur-
dens and our implements of toil. ('ne man
must draw the water for those who have
gathered around the wall, I will try and
draw the water to-day: and if, after I have

red out from this living fountain for your
soul, 1 just taste of it myself. you will not be-
grudge me & **drink from the water of the
well of Bethlehem, which is by the gata.”

This Gospel well, like the well spoken of in

- the is a well of Bethlehem. David had
known hundreds of wells of water, but he
wanted to drink from that particular cne,
and he thouzht nothing cou!d slake his thirst
like that, And unless your soul and mine can
get access to the Fountain open for sin and
uncleanness we must die, That fountain is
the well of Bethlehem. It was dug in the
night. It was dug by the lizht of a lantern
—the star that hunz down over the
manger. It was dug not at the gate of
Cesar’s palaces, not in the park of a Jeru-
salem bargain-maker. It was dug in a barn.
The camel'’s lifted their weary heads to listen
as the work went on, The shepheris, unable
to slecp, because the heavens were filled with
bands of music, came down to see the open-
ing of the well. The angelsof God, at the first
gush of the living water, dipped their chalices
of joy into it, and drank to the health of
earth and heaven, as they cried: “‘Glory to
God in the highest, and on earth peace.”
Sometimes in our modern barns the water is
brought through the pipes of the city to tho
very nostrils of the horses or cattle; but this
well in the Bethlehem barn was not so much
for the Leasts that perish as for our race,
thirst-smittten, desert-traveled and s‘moon-
struck. Oh, my soul, weary with sin, stoop
m? and drink to-day out of that Bethlebem

““As the heart panteth after the water-
brooks, so my soul panteth after thee, O
God.” You would get a Letter understand-
ing of this amidst the Adirondacks in sum-
mer-time. Here comes a swilt-footed deer.
The hounds are close on the track; it has
leaped chasms and s-aled cliffs; it is fagzed
out: its eyes are rolling in denth:
b ] is lolling from its foaming
mouth, Faster the deer, faster the dogs,
until :tplu.nges into Schroon Lake and the
hounds can follow it no farther, and it puts
down its head and mouth until the nostril is
clean submerged in the cool wave, and Iun-

- derstand it: ** As the heart panteth for the
water-brook, so panteth my soul after thee,
O God.” Oh, bring me water from that well!
Little child, who has learned of Jesus in
the Sabbath-school, bring me some of
that living water, Old man, who
fifty years ago didst find the well,
bring me some of that water, Stranger ina
strange land. who used to hear sung in the
Righlands of Scotland, to the tune of “‘Bon-
nie Doon,” “*The Star, the Star of Bethle-
hem,” bring me some of that water. Whoso-
ever drinketh of that water shall never thirst.
“‘Oh that one would give me drink of the wa-
ter of the well of Bethlehermn which is by the
gate.”

Again, this Gospel well, like the one spoken
of in the text, is a captured well. David re-
membered the time when that good water of
Bethlehem was in the possession of his ances-
tors, His father drank there, his mother
drank there, He remembered how tle water
tasted when he was a boy, and came up there
fromplay. Wenever forget the old well we
used todrink out of when we were boys orgirls.

There was something in it that blessed the
lirs and refreshed the brow better than anv
thing we have found since. As we think of
that dear old well, the memories of the past
flow into each other like crystalline drons,
Fan-glinted. and all the mors as we remember
that the hands that used to hold the rope,
and the hearts that beat against the well-

curo are still now. Ve never get ove r these
reminiscences. George P. Morris, the
grent song writer of this country,
once sail to me that his song.
“Wondman spare that tree,” was sung

early life were so wrought upon tha audience

by that song that, after the singing was done,

an aged man arose in the audience, over-
whelmed with emotion, and said: “Sir, will
you please to tell me whether the woodman
really spared tha tree” We never forget the
tree under which we plaved. We never for-
zot the fountain at which wo drank. Alas
for the man who has no early memo ries.
David thought of that well, that bovhood
well, and he wanted a drink of it, but he re-
membered thnt the Phitistines had captured
it.
to the well in behalf of David, they saw
swordsgleoming around about it. And this
istrue of this Gospel well. The Philistines
have at times captured it.  When we come to

take a full. old-fashioned drin'of pardon and

comfort, do not their swords of indignation
and sarcasm flash? Why, the skeptics tell

When those three wien tried to comoup |

| there
, on
' elearer

in a great concert hall, and the memories of i| into it, would be a hell.

the poeress room in your house for the fines
heaven that Huxley, or Stuart Mill, or Dar-
win ever dreamed of, Their heaven has no
Christ in it: and a heaven without Christ,
though you could sweep the whole universe
Oh. they tell us
there are no songs there: there are no
coronations in heaven—that is all im-
agination. They tell us we will
about what we do here, only
larger scale—geometrize  with
intollect, and with alpenstoe’
o clambering up over the ivebergs
E‘l an eternal vacation.  Rather than that, I

do

n

! turn to my Bible, and I find John's picture

of that good land—that heaven which was

| your lullaby in infancy—that heaven which

our children in the Sabbat®-school will sing
ahout this afternoon—that heaven which has
a “well at the gate.”

After you have been on a long journey,

| and you come in, all bedusted and tired, to !

your home, the first thing you want is re-

freshinz ablution, and I am glad to know |
. that

alter wo gol through the pilgrim-

. age of this workl—the hard, dusty pil-

us that we cannot come to that fountain! |

They say the water isnot fit to drink any-
how. “If you are really thirsty now, there
is the well of philosophy, there is the well of
art, there is tﬁe well of science.” They try
to substitute, instead of our boyhood faith, a
modern mixture. They say a great
many beautiful things about the soul,
and = they try to feed our Immor-
twi hunger on rose leaves, and mix
a mint julep of worldly stimulants, when
nothing will satisfy us but ‘a drink of the
water of the well of Bethlehem, which is at
the gate.” They try tostarve us on husks,
when the Father's banquet is ready, and the

best ring is taken from the casket, and the
sweetest harp is struck for the music,
and the swiftest foot is already lifted
for  the  dance They  patronize
beaven and abolish hell, and try to measure
eternity with their hour-glass, and the throne
of the great God with their yard-stick! I
abhor it. I tell vou the old Gospel wellisa
captured well. I pray God that there may
be somewhere in the elect host three an-

nointed men, with courage enough to go 't g > o
ut let us, thore standing, appoint a

forth in the strength of the omni-
potent Sod, with the glittering swords
of truth, to hew the way bhack
again to that old well. I think the tide is

turning, and that the old Gospel is to take its |

place azain in the family, and in the univer-
sity, and in the legislative hall. Men have
trie:l worldly philosophies, and have found
out that they do not give any comfort, and
that they drop an arctic midnight upon the

dem.th-Eiflnw. They fail when there is a |

dead child in the house; and when the soul

comes to leap into the fathomless ocean of !
eternity, they give to the man not so much |

as a broken spar to cling to. Depend upon

at
away
do nct

well
wash,

grimage—we  will find a
the gate. In that one

will go our sins and sorrows.

| care whether cherub, or seraph, or my own

it, that well will come into our possession |

again, though it has been captured. If there |

be not three anointed men mm the Lord's
host with enough consecration to do the work,
then the swords will leap from Jehovah's
buckler, and the eternal three will descend—
God the Father, God the Son, God the Holy
(host—conquering for our dying race the
way back again to “‘the water of the well of
Bethlehem, which is by the gate.,” “If God
be for us, who can be against us?” “If God

spared not his own Son, but freely gavehimup |
for us all, how shall he not with himnalso frecly '

give us all things:” *For I am persuaded
that peither height, nor depth, nor angels,
nor principalities, nor powers, nor thi
present, nor things to come," shall take from
us, into final captivity, the Gospel of my
blessed Lord Jesus Christ.

Again, the Gospel well, like the one spoken

' them. Travelers: parting

departed friends in that blessed land place
to my ]j?s the cum the touch of that cu

will Le life, will heaven? 1 was read-
ing of how the ancients sought for the
fountain of perpetual youth. They thought
if they could only find and drink out of that
well, the old woull become young again, the
sick would be cured, and everybody wonld
have eternal juvencsconce.
could not find it. Fureka! I have found it!
“The water of the well of Bethlehem, whirh

isby the gate.”

1 think we had better make a bargain with
those who leave us, going out of this world
from time to time, as to where we will meet
appoint a place of
meeting. They say, “‘we will meet at
Rome, or we will meet at Stock-
holm, or Vienna, or Jerusalem, or Bethle-
hem.” Now, when we come to stand
by the death-pillow of those who are
leaving us for the far land, donot Jet us weep
as though we would never see them agf.in,
ace
where we will meet. Where shall it be? Shall
it be on the banks of the river? No.
banks are too long. Shall it be in the
temple? No; mo.

W here shall we meet the loved ones! Let us
make an appointment to meet at the well by
the gate, 5 , heaven! Sweet heaven! Dear
heaven! Heaven, where our good friends
are! Heavsn, where Jesus is| Heaven!
Heaven!

But while I stand here thero comes a revul-
sion of feeling when 1look into your eyes aul
know there are souls here dying of thirst,
notwithstanding the well at the gate. Be-
tween them and the well of heaven there is a
great army of sin; and though Christ is
ready to clear n way to that well for them,
they will not have his love or intercession.

ut I am glad to know that you may come
yet. The well is here—:he well of heaven.
Come: Ido not care how feeble yon are. Let
me take hold of your arm, and steady you up
to the well-curb. *‘Ho, overy ome that
thirsteth, come.” I would rather win one soul
to Christ this morning than wear the crown
of the world's dominion. Do not let any
man ro away and say [ did not invite hin.

Is, | Oh, if you could only just look at my Lord
ngs |

onee: if you coull justsee him full in the face:

" ay, if you could only do as that woman did

| services—just coma up behind him

of in my text, is a well at tho gate. The |

traveler stops the camel to-day, and gets
down and dips out of ths valley of the East,
some very beautiful, clear, bright water, and
that is out of the very well that David longed
for. Do you know that that well was at
the gate, so that nobody could go into
Bethlehem without going right past it? And
s0 it is with this Gospel well—it isat the gate.
It is, in the first place, at thegate of purifica-
tion. We cannot wash away our sins unless
with that water. I take the responsibility
of saying that there is no man, woman, or

child - in  this houso to-day that
has escaped sinful defilement. Do you
say it is outrageous and ungallant

for me to make such a charge? Do you !

say: “I have never stolen—

have never |

blasphemed—I have never committed un-
chastity—I have mnever been guilty of |

murder " I rsgl_'r. ou have committed a
sin worse than blasphemy, worse than un-
chastity, worse than rheft, worse than mur-
der, We bave all committed i%. We
have by our sins re-crucified the Lord, and
that is deicide, And if there be any who dare
to plead “ not guilty ” to the indictment, then
the hosts of heaven will be empaneled as a
jury to render a unanimous_verdict azainst
us; guilty one, guilty all. With what asiash-
ing stroke that one passage culs us away
fro:n all our pretensions  **There is none
that doeth good—no, not one.” *'Oh,” says
some one, “all we want, all the race wants,
is development.” Now I want to tell you
that therace develops without the G 1 into
a Sodom, a Five Points, a great Salt Lake
City. It always develo owaward, and
never upward, except asthe graceof God lays
hold of it. What,then, is to become of our soul
without Christ! Banislunent. Disaster. But
I bless my Lord Jesus Christ that there is a
well at the gate of purification. For great
sin, great pardon. For eighty years of trans-

gression, an eternity’of forgiveness. For crime |
deep as hbell, an atonement high as heaven: |

that wheresin abounded,so grace may much
mere abound; that as sin reigned unto death,

even so may grace reign through righteous- |
ness unto eternal life by Jesus Christ, our |

Lord

] | of the Covenant, dip thy wing ;
in this living fountain to-day, and wave it |

over this solemn assemblage, that our souls |

nia,
Bethlehem, which is by the gate.”
Furthe‘::' % b
Gospel is at the gate of comfort. Do you
know where David was when he uttered the
words of the text! He was in the cave uf
Adullam. That is where some of you are
now. Has the world always gone smooth'y
with you?! Has it never pursned you
with slander? Is your he‘ialth a]w];yl
! Have your fortunes mnever
perished? Are your children all alive and
well? ‘Is there no dead lamb in the fold?
Are you ignorant of the way to the cemetery?
Have you never heard the bell toll when it
seemed as if every stroke of the iron clapper
beat your heart! Are the skies as bright when
you look into them as they used to be
when other eyes, now closed, used to
look into them! Is there some trunk or
drawer in your house that you go to only on
anniversary days, when there comes beating
agzainst your soul the surf of a great ocean of
agon}'i t is the cave of Adullam! The cave
of Adullamn! Is there some David here
whose fatherly heart wa{wa.rd Absolom has
broken! Is there some Abraham here who is
lonely because Sarah is dead in the family-
plot of Machpelah! After thirty or forty
years of companionship, how hard it was for
them to part! Why not have two seats in

the Lord’s chariot, so that both the old folks |

might have gone up atonce! My aged mother,
in her last moment,said to my father:*:Father,
wouldn’t it be nice if we could both go to-

be washed in *‘the water of the woll of

I remark that this well of the |

gether®” No, no, no. We must part. And i

there ara wounded hearers here to-day. The
world caunot comfort you. What can it
bring you! Nothing. Nothing. The salve
Ellile y try to ptr. on l3.'(:1]111- \mgml:i will not stick.

ey cannot, with their buugling surgery
mend the broken bones g T

Zoppar the Neamatiite, and Bildad the
Shuhite, and Eliphaz the Temanite, come in,

and talk, and talk, and talk, but miserable
comforters are they all.  They can not pour
light into the cave of Adullum. They can
not bring a single draught of water from
the well of Bethlehem, which is by
the gate” But, glory be to Jesus
Christ, there is comfort at the gate!
There is life in the well +.t the gate. If you
give me time, I wiil draw up a promise for
every man, woman and chi?d in this house,
Ay, I will do it in two minutes, Iwilllay
hold the rope of the old well, What is your
trouble! “Oh,” you say, “I am so sick, so
weary of life—uilments after ailment=” 1
will draw up a promise:
will never say ‘I am sick.’” What is your
trouble? *Oh, it is loss of friends—bereave-
ment,”” you say. I will draw you upa
promise, [resh and cool, out of the wall. I
am the resurrection and the life; he that be-
lieveth in me, though he were dead. yet shall
helive,” What is your trouble? You say it
ig the infirmities of old age. 1 will draw you
upa promise: “Down tooldage I am with
thee, to hoary hairs will 1 carry thee"
What is your trouble! *Oh,” you say, I

bhave n widowed soul, andmy childrencry for
bread.” Ibringupthispromise: “Leave thy
fatherless children—1 will preserve (hem
alive, and let thy widows trust inme” I
break through the armed ranks of yoursor-
rows to-day, and bring to your pirched lips
“a drink of the waters of the well of Bethle-
hem, which is by the gate.”

Arzain, the Gospel well is at the gate of
Leaven. I have not heard yet one single in-
tellizent aecount of the future world from
anybody who does not believe in the Rible.
They throw such a fog al:out the subject that.
I do not want to o to the skeptic’s heaven. to
the transcendentalist's heaven, to the worldly
nhilosopher's heaven. I would not exchanga

“The inhabitants |

| became a menns of enlightemmnent,

of the

and
touch his feet ~methinks you would live. In
Northern New Jersey, one vinter, three lit-
tle children wandered off from home in a
snow storm. Night came on. Father and
mother said, ‘“Whereare the childreni” They
could not be found. They started out in
haste, and the news ran to the neigh-
bors, and before morning it was said that
there were hundreds of inen hunting the
mountains for those three children, but

whom'1 read alwut at the beginnin

found them not. After a while a manimagined |

there was a place that had not been looked at,
and he went and saw the three children. He

examined their bodies He found that the :

older boy had taken off his coat
and wrapped it around the younger one, the
baby, and then taken off his vest and put it
around the other one; and thero they all
died, he probably the first, for he had no coat
or vest. Oh, it wasa touchingscene when that
was brought to light! 1was on the ground
a little while after, and it brought the
whole scene to my mind, and I thought to
myself of a more melting scene than that:
when Jesus, our elder brother, took off the
robe of his royalty and laid aside the last
garment of earthly comfort, that he might
wmg our poor souls from the blast. Ob, the

t, and the depth, and the length, and

hei
| gI:ureu:.ti!’.h of the love of Chorist!

RELIGIOUS READING.

Trinmph,

Into those mansions, pure and holy,
Cometh tears nor pain;

Followers of the meek and lowly
Meet their Lord again.

Singing are the angels, singing, singing,
In that sinless lund; : o
Ringing are the voices, ringing, ringing,

Voices of a sainted Land.

Sorrow and sighing from the immortal
Evermore aro fled;

Joyfully, at the heavenly portal,
Shout the risen dead. .

Everlasting joy, all r.ilorious, glorious,
On their henis shall be, .

Everlasting life, o’er death victorious,
Through a long eternity.

The Things That Itemnain.

There may be hoursof trial when the “feet
are almost gone, the steps well-nigh
slipped.” What is the proper course to pur-
sue in these seasons of lcmgtutiun! One thing
should always be done; tha thinga that re-
main should be strengthened. The heart
should encourage itself. Memories of God's
former mercies nre among the things that
remain to us,

Recall in times of tribulation His daysof
Eracinus deliverance. How many times God

as appeared in unexpected ways for our
help. Draw lessons from His tender deal-
ings—lessons for present and future comfort.

He has not changed. Our weakness, even |

sinfulness, cannot remove His desire to do us
00d

g One may forin the habit of thus remem-
bering all the way God hath led us.  What
strength comes in1his way when the heart is
well-nigh overwheimed with sorrow! ‘'l am
strengthened greatly,” suil one, *'by boarinfy
testimony in my most trying hours to God’s
past help.” Hé only expressed the uniform
experience of the saints,  *“They looked unto
Him, and were lightened, and their faces
wero not ashamed, This poor man cried,
and the Lord henrd bhim and saved him out
of all Liis troulles.”

Eemarkable Converslons.

The accbmt which Richard Baxter glves
of his own conversion has olten been quoted

as a testimony to the power of good books |

When Richard wns about fifteen years of
age a cortain day laborer known to the fami-
1y lent him **an old torn book™ called ** Bun-
ny’s Resolutions,” aud the reading of this
Wkhat
hn]ppnued further ggoes to show the value of
co mrtuﬁa, thougl: colporteurs as an organ-
ized band were not known in England until
centuries afterwards, A pedlar, whnse puck
contained sume indifferent wures, as well us
others of sterling merit, opne day halted

at the Baxters' house and soll a
copy of Sibbe's “DBruissdl Reel™ That
book was the instrument used to confirm

Richard in the faith; though it wasnot as is
sometimes represonted, the means of his
awuakening. “The Bruised Rewd"” hag in re-
ality taken the houor duoe to the “old  torn
book” of the poor day laborer, “In the era of

the reformation 1t nppears that educated |

men were frequently converted despite their
former prejudives. Prince George of Anhalt
was of this deseription, for after reading tho

bouvks of Luther from mere curiosity, and

not without inwarl misgivings us to hisown

weakness be embraced the refurinel faith |
Even more strik- |

and built up the Church.
ing was the case of Vergerius, legute of the
Pope in Germuny, and whose _cininent ser-
vives to the Roman see “1lis Holiness” pro-
posed to reward with a cardinual’s bat. There
wore thoso about the court however, who
commscllid @ becoming  eaution;  for
having been so long absent from Lhe centre
of orthodoxy, sume suspected that Vergerius
at least smelled of Lutheranisin, On learn-
ing bow mntters stoud, tho ccclesinstic was
more than a little chagrined, heing conscious
of his own integrity amd devetion to the
chureh.,  Ile vesolved Lo prove his sincerit

by wriling down the Reformation, in a boo

to be entitled “*Against the Apostate Ger-
mans,” and he retiredl to a suitable retreat
for that purpose. He set himself industri-
ously to work at the task of reading the
houks of the encmy, bubt this reading was
Llessel to his conversion o went to his
brother to tell him what had oceurred, and
that brother likewise renounced Popery.

Of eourse, they |

The |

There is such a host |
! there—ten thousand times ten thousand.

' ‘rhey bob of them became zealous preéchers
and pillars in the Protestant church.—[Sword
and Trowel,

Danlel Webster's Confesalon,

The following articles of faith were writ-
| ten by Mr. Webster at the ago of 25, and he
retained those views, in the main, in later
yeurs, as was shown in his remarks before
| the Massachusetts supremo court on the
death of Jereminh Mason. The confession
has been printaed many times, but isnone the
worse for that:

I Lelieve in the existence of Almighty
God, who created and governs the whole
world, I am taught this hy the works
of nature and the _word of revelation.

I believe that God exists in three rsons:
ihis I learn from revelation alone. yor is it
any objection to this beliof that 1 cannot
| comprehend how one can be three or three

one, I hold it my duty to believe, not what
| 1 ean comprehend or account for, but what
|
|

m { Mulker teaches me.

believe the Scriptures of the Old and
N;:\l\-: :ﬂusmments to be the will and the work
wl Lrind,

1 believa Jesus Christ to be the Son of God.
The miracles which He wrought establlsh in
my mind his personal authority, and render

{ it proper for me to believe whatever He as-
| serts; I believe, therefore all His declara-
| tions, as well when Ile declares Himself the

Son of God as when Ho declares any other
‘ proposition. And I believe there is no other
! way of salvation tbun through the merits of
| His atonement!

! Ibelieve that things past, present and to
come are equally present in the mind of the
| Deity; that with Him there is no succession
of time nor of ileas; that,therefore, the rela-
| tive tarms, past, present and future, as used
among men, cannot, with strict propriety, be
applied to Leity. 1 believe in SIB doctrines
of forcknowledge and predestination as ex-
pounded. I do not believe in those doctrines
as imposing any fatality or necessity on
men’s actions or any way infringing free
| agoncy.
{ I beliove in the utter inability of any
l Luman being to work out his own salvation
without the constant aids of the Spirit of all
grace.

I believe in those great peculiarities of the

i Christian religion—a resurrection from the
! dead amd a day of judgment.

|1 believe in the universal vidence of
God; and leave to Epicurus and his more un-
rensonable followers in modern times, the in-
consistency of believing that God made a
world which He does not take the trouble of
governing. .

Although I bave great respect for some
other forms of worship, I believe the Congre-
Fntionnt mode, on tbhe whole, to be prefera-

sle to any other.

I believe religion to be a matter, not of
demonstration, but of faith. God rﬁ;urea
usto give credit to the truths which re-
veals, not because we can prove them, but
because He declares them.  When the mind
is reasonably convinced that the Bible is the
Word of God, theonly remaining duty is to
receive its doctrines with full confidence of
their truth and practice them with a pure
heart.

I believe that the Bible is to be understood
and received in the plain and obvions mean-
ing of its passages, since 1 cannot persuade
myself that a book, intended for the in-
struction and conversion of the whole world,
shoulil cover its true meaning in such
mystery and doubt that none but critics and
philosophers can discover it,

_1 believe that the experiments and subtle-
ties of human wisdom are more likely to ob-
scure than to enlighten the revealed will of
God, and that he is the most accomplished
Christian scholar who has been educated at
the feet of Jesusand in the college of fisher-
men.

I believe that all true religion consistsin
the heart and the affections and that, there-
fore, all creeds and confessions are fallible
and uncertain evidences of evangelical

piety.

TEMPERANCE.

i Playing Drunkard.

! Jones wasa kind, good-natured man as one

{ might wish to see,

| He had abnxom, tidy wife and bright-eyed

| children three,

| But Jones was weak in one respect—he had a
love for rum,

And often from the drinking shop would

‘taggering homeward come,

His good wife grieved to see him thus, but
| bore all patiently,
And prayed and hoped that in some way he
would reformed be,
i She never waverd in her faith, but tofled
with band and brain,
And in the end with joy she found her pray-
ors were not in vain,

. Thus it occurred, One Sunday morn, while
Jones lay on tho floor
Sleeping away the outcome of his spree the
night before,

| His wife had gone to church to pray that his |

| reform might come,
| Leaving, with much regret, her
4 ones nt home.

ill-clad little

|
i When pessed away the lethargy caused by
| the Howing bowl,

gazed around and saw a sight which
: shocked his very soul.
| His eldest child, aboy of six, with frowzy,
| unkept hair,

Was staggering around the room with idiotic

! stare,
| The while his other little ones laughed loudly
H in their glee

His grimaces, and flounderings, and autics
! queer to see,

“I'm only playing drunk,” he said, *to imi-

tate papa,

But i!rl had some liquor, I could do it better,

ar.
But children ain't allewed to drink, so I know

1
| Jones

. what 1'll do,
| Il waittill I grow up and then I'll be a
drunkard too.”

4T reckon not,” Jones muttered, “‘with heav-
en's help I'll try

To do my duty after thisin strict sobriety.

My eyes shall ne'cr again behold a scene sc
sad as his; .

Come here rnilpmmious little ones, and give
papa a kiss!"

: * * % *

‘ When Mrs. Jones came home from church he

I mether at the door,

And tenderly embracing
1'il drink no more!”

Ehe saw the truth shine in his eyes and wept
for very ju{', )

But neve r knew the change was wrought by
her unthinking boy. .

—PFancis S, Smith.

Why We Need a Temperance Reform.

The movement for the teaching of the prin-
ciples of temperance in the public schools is
thoroughly philosophical in its fundamental
idea, which is that in & ‘‘government of the
| people” the individual shanbﬂ self-controlled,
or at least capable of self-control, Education
| makes and marks the difference between the
savage and the civilian. Knowledge is the
foundation of self-control. The old maxim
says that ‘‘right wrongs no man.” So 1 say
that light wrongs no man, Truth wrongsno
man, but it helps each man to control him-
salf. There is, and there can be, no question
of the terrible evil of Intemperance. All
thinking men are agreed that it is the great-
| est social evil of the age. This cry for tem-

ce teaching is the echo of Grod's prim-
mordial decres: ‘‘Let there be light!" It is
the pleading of the millions of the children of
theland, beseeching that they may not be sent
naked, without shield or armor, into the bat-
tle of Jife to contend against odds, not only
with the openand disclosed enemy hut also
with those that lie in ambush and assail them
in diszuise. It is the appeal of hundrads of
thousands of the noblest and purest women
of the land in Lehalf of their homes, their
children, their altars. and their firesides. It
is thoplea of the home, the church, and the
school combined that if our tender ones and
| our helpless ones must run the gauntlet of the

* *

her, said: “Wife,

| army ot alcobol they may, nt loast, be fore-
| warned und upon Tgunnl against tho lurking
danger.—W. C. T. U, _

| They Bear the Curse.

Thero is one class of workers for temper-
ance that ought to be, and inthe main is, +afle
from gibe and rancor.

It is the women upon whom the curse of
drunkenness rests most heavily, andl when
women unite to protect their homes from its
blight their provosation and their aim shonld
sacuro for them at least the respect of silence
from those who do not believe in their reme-
dies for an evil that none can deny.

Woman's suffering from drunken hus-
bands, fathers, sons and brothers gives her a
right to call for all the protection that so-
ciety cax justly give.—New York World,

Mrs, E. 8. Boyd, of W?'oming, writes:
“Qur Prohibition party will be mostly wo-
men, but that makes no difference here,
where a woman's vote counts as much as a
man’s.”

! is the change. In thiscountry the

]
]
]

A Famous Bicycler on Temperance,
The following letter to the Vofce from
Thomas Stevens, the famous blcﬁcim, who
wheeled his way round the world last year
adds another testimonial from the g'm‘
travelers in favor of total abstinence:

I incidentally learned the other ds!"thatmy
article, ““The ks of All Nations,” that a|
renmd in the Sun October 3, has created tﬁ

mpression upon the minds of some that I
rsonally aldt';m:_ﬁa tr;:’ uze . of a;(i:onolie
ve erefore that you will give

me smnt to "stugd cori"rectad." ¢

What the Sun rightly entitled my *‘curious
observations” must not be mistaken as a
sonal advocacy of liquor-drinking, as against
temporance, oven when viewed from the
‘“‘nation” standpoint., For the benefit of those
readers who cannot beexpected to knovs any-
thing about a newspaper writer's position, I
would point out that ho has small choice of
subjects, He has to sink his personality out
of sight entirely. Like the man who raises
vegetables for the market, it is imperative
upon bim to produce varieties that meet with
the readiest sale.

No doubt an articlo might be written on
the opposite side of the question producing
points quite as gﬁausihle as my observations
that “nations who drink the most aleohol do
the best fighting.” As the Chinese philoso-
pher said, when they were whipped by the
allied forces, “‘the ability of the foreign devils
tohﬁght. doesn't establish their superiority’
nonow.

Turning from the “‘national observations”
of the Sun article to an individual traveler's
view, 1 may say that the views of Henry M.
Stanley, on the temperance question, are
fully verifled by my own experiences. He
believes, and so do 1, that alcohol as a bever-
age should be avoided, but that a mild stimu-
lant—a glass of claret, or a ‘‘peg’—in the
evening, after a fatiguing day, is not a bad
thing.  Its use in this manner relegates it to
its pmmr sphere as a medicine, as distinct
from a beverage. That alcohol is sometimes
useful in medicinal practice, few, I suppose,
ute, It is also an excellent

tarantulas and freaks of
nagure.

From a social shand;ioint, I don’t think
anybody needs to be told that a community
of thoughtful and reflecting temperance peo-
ple—"Prohibition cranks,” even, if you will
—would be a vast improvement upon the
heterogeneous elements that now abound al-
most everywhere in our country.

While I'am not quite prepared to take the
extreme views that some take, I am in strong
?'mpsthv with the mission of such men as

‘ohn B. Gough and kindred spirits. I want
it to bo distinctly understood that I am a
strong advocate of temperance, I attribute
my remarkable immunity from sickness un-
der the most trg:n‘ g climatic conditions to
Sl though mot protassedly 50— tota

i —though not pro! y so—a to
abstnﬂmr. As a matter of fact, I was a
tplue-ribbon wearer” for over ten years, and
might just as well be one now as then.

EW YORE CITY. THOMAS STEVENE,

A Great Unhange 1n Progress.

No person t middle age, says T. W.
Higginson, in 'arper’s Bazar can help ad-
mitting that a great change has come over
the drinking usages of society since his child-
hood; that moderation is far more general
and total abstinence less rare. 1t is a matter
of surprise at a hotel dinner-table to see how
large & majority now dine without wine: it is
far less common tosee it set forth on side-
boards; a man may forego it entirely and
lose no social caste. No doubt a good deal is
still used; itis the stereotyped phrase to de-
seribe champagne as “‘llowing like water” on
festive occasions; but the change is undoubt-
edly t. Nor is this confined to our
brancE of the Anglo-Saxon race; during the
last twenty-five years there has been a dis-
tinet diminution of social wine-drinking in
England, and the “four-bottle man” is a
thing of thepast. Eminent Jeaders of Eng-
lish thought mow visit us who, like Canon
Farrar and Mr. James Bryce, are total ab-
stainers; and even at the univerities, once the
stronghold of well-bred and decorous wine-
drinking, you are constantly told how t
prohibitory

rty is undeniably growing stronger, and
its policy is gradual'y being accepted into
the actual constitution of States. Not only
fsthe brewer's vocation regarded as alow
one—instead of having his career rewarded
bya Eeemgf' as in England—but the wine-
merchant himself, once at the head of all
tradespeople, is now viewed with disapproba-
tion and tYiSlika. and seems in a fair way to
be constitutionally prohibited out of exist
ence. Were this merely a change in an or-
dinary social habit it might pass as the mere
swing of the pendulum, no more predicting a
final abandonment of the indulgence than a
diminution in the size of hats or bonnets pre-
dicts a final preference for bare heads. But
the transformation now going on is some-
thing more than a passing fashion, for it has
been made under a pressure of the vast injury
confessedly dona by the drinking habits of
our race. When the greatest of living Eng-
lishmen says that the traffic in intoxicatinz
drinks “has wrought more harm to England
than war, Pesti!ence. and famine combined”
(Gladstone’s speech of March 5, 1881, in the
House of Commons), and when even the Lon-
don Times says of the same traffic: “We
inust somehow end this business or 1t will end
us,” it is evident that the change now going
on is the outcome of & moral conviction. Un-
der its influences these evils are diminisuing,

Dr. M¢Glynn on Intemperance.
‘“Some twenty-one 1Nycsl.m ago,” said Dr.
McGlynn recently in New York, '*I was ap-
Eointed to St. Btephen's Charch in East
wenty eight street, I was met on the strect
by a young medical man, who said, with
much vehemence, that [ neaded whiskey cach
cti:a'. and he told me just bow many ounces to
e. 1 was moved to think that he was too
fond of his own medicine. Dr. Stephen
Smith, with whom I wus associated durin
the war in the Military Hospital in Central
Park, at that day deplored the readiness with
which doctors at that time surgested and or-
dered liquor to their patients. It is very
amusing to hear people talk of using liquor
to excess. Many a man will talk Elibly of
how he has never been drunk, yet he has becn
using liquor all his life and In large excess,
The curse of drink enters all classes. Even
the altar is not free from its ravages. We
have seen those who could preach most
eloquently from the pulpit upon_the beauties
of temperancs, yet who themselves were the
victims of the curse of intemperance.”

A Suggestive Increase.

Within forty years the per capita consump-
tion of whisky In the United States has de-
eraased filty percent., the const mptionof wire
has increased forty per cent., and of beer 700
per cent, It is suggestive of the social harm-
fulness of ardent drinks, and of the compara-
tive harmlessness of beer and wi e, that the
arrests for drunkenness in New York during
forty years have decreased in a ratio almost
exactly corresponding with ths above noted
decreaso in whisky drinking —Milwaukee
Wisconsin

Temperance News and Notes.
The drunkard's thread of life is wound on
a reel.

The cork-screw has sunk more than the
cork-jacket will ever float. .

Prohibition has been generally successfu
in the Missouri local option contests,

rance agita-

One of the most effective tampe
lind woman,

tors in lowa, it is stated, is a
Miss Ida Minkler.

Ttis said that enough beer is annually con-
sumed in Chicago, IlL., to give 720 glasses to
overy man, woman and ¢ ild in the city, or
§34.70 for each person, Chicago is enjoying
the “‘blessing’ (7 of high license,

(‘anon Wilberforece, in a recent meeting in
London, said: “In Maine when they caught
a brewer they put him in prison, but in Eng-
lﬂgd they elevated him to the House of

rds.”

A commission has been appointed by the
French Government to consider the subject
of alcohol legislation. The commisson will
base its action upon the report made last year
by & Senatorial committee concerning the
spread of alcoholism in Franca. The ovil hus
assumed such threatening proportions that
the Government feels called upon to impose
some check upon the sale and use of spirituous

liquors.

Tur new Cairo bridze acrcss the
Olio River is to have two spans 518
foet each, soven 400 feet each, and
three 270 fcot each; total length, 4,670
feet. It will be fifty-three feet above
high-water marls, and will cost $2,500,-
oo, It will take two and o half years
to build it. It will be the wounder of
the West.

NUMISMATLCS.

SOME FACTS ABOUT RARE AND
VALUABLE COINS.

Prices Pald for Some—Scarce Ameri-
can Gold and Silver Colns—*
Other Rare OCoins—

Rare Medals.

A dealer in rare coins said to a New
York Erening Sun reporter: ‘‘There
are several varietios that we would at
present be very glad to encouater, among
which may be mentioned the &rold dol-
lar of 1863, for which we would willing-
ly poy $7.50, For specimens of the $3
gold picces of 1873, '75, and 'i6 we
would give a good premium. There are
many other United States coins that
cither have been or are still ip circula-
tion, for which good prices can be ob-
tained when the piece has not been muti-
lated or too much worn. The rarest of
all these is the 1804 dollar, for which we
offer $350.

t“Another good coin to have is the
original half “dollar of 1861, The ob-
verse is similar to the present type, but
the reverse contains a United States
shield, surmounted by a liberty cap. the
whole being surrounded by a wreath of
onk and lautel leaves, For a good copy
we would give $200. Among the old
style of large copper cenls there are
many valuable dates, sll the old issues
from 1793, when the United Btates issued
the first copper cent, to 1814, being
worth a premium ranging from one cent
to $5. The cent worth the last men-
tioned sum is that of 1799. An 1804
cent is also a good date to have, being
worth $2. None of the small 1-cent
picces of the current stylearc yet worth
a premium, except the one first issued.
This is known as the “Flying Eagle”
cent of 1853, It ismade of mickel and is
worth §$1.50.

The only nickel 8-cent picce wortha
premiumis that of 1877, which brings
15 cents, but the little old 3-cent silver
]D-Aicces from 1868 to 1873 inclusive all

ave premiums on them ranging from
15 to 50 cents. The only nickel d-cent
piece with a premium is the one of 1877,
which is worth 15 cents,

“'The littlesntique 4 cents so much
used by our grandpas are now hecoming
rare, and nearly all those issued have
premiums ranging from 1 cent to $5.
Those worth the last mentioned sum are
the issues of 1786, 18306, '42, '43, '47,
and '48. Other rarc dates that do not
bring quite as much are 1840, 41, '44,
45, 747, and '35,

We now come to the higher denomi-
nations, there being but few rarc issues
among the silver dimes and half-dimes.
About the only one of interest is the 5-
cent piece of 1802, which fetches $23.
Both the silver 20-cent pieces of 1877
and '78 are valuable, bringing $1.50
each.

“The quarter of 1853, similar in ap-
pearance to the present issue, which has
on its reverse side no lines back of the
eagle, is worth $2.30. Some of the older
25 cent pieces bring much more—that of
1823 bringing $15, and that of 1827
bringing $30. Among the half dollars
beside the one already mentioned, there
are several with premiums. That of 1776
is worth §20; that of 1706, $18; and
there are smaller preminms for those of
1704, '95,'1801, 02, '15, '26, and '52.

. #The silver dollars come next in order,
among the most valuable being those of
1794 (bust of Liberty with flowing hair)
worth $25; 1836 worth $15, "30 worth
10,51 and ’52 worth $10, Other dates
with premiums among the latter issues
are 1854, '35, '36, '57, '61, '63, 64, 65
and ’67. The last five must be sharp
impressions to be worth more than their
face value, Among the gold coins there
are also a number with premiums, those
of 1870, '71, '72. Nearly all the quarter
cagles or two dollar and a half picces
issued between 1796 and 1834 also bring
more than their face value, the rarest
being the issue of 1826, which is worth
$10, Among the #5 pieces there are
some good dates, Those of 1795 with
large eagle, 1797 with cither large or
small eagle, and 1801, being worth $10
ench, That of 185 is worth §15, 1824,
$10, and 1828, $12, In §10 pieces, or
Eagles, there are a few good ones wortha
dollar or two Eremium,, ‘but the majority
are not worth anything Leyond their
face. The coin highest in denomination
worth a premium is the $20 or double
eagle of 1849, which brings $50.

“Qutside of the United States, there
is very little call for the coins of this
country. as every coinage is better ap-
preciuted in its own country than it is
anywhere else. A fine American dollar
Lrings the highest price in New York,
and fine English crown_pieces sell best
in London. The Canadians, for exam-
ple, are great collectors of their own
coinage, Their series of issues, however,
is much smaller than ours, that of the
United States commencing in 1793,
while many of their pieces are rude in
exccution and have no reference at all
upon them to theircountry.

“Thestudy of the early issues of the
various colonies, prior to the instituticn
of the United States Mint in 1776, is ex-
ceedingly interesting.  They are called
‘Coloninl’ coins and Eufc from 1694, dui-
ing Willinm and Mary's reiun, and were
issued in the Carolinasand New England
irregularly up to 1773, under George IIIL
The issues were in the form of copper |
cents, and are now very valuable speci-
mens, being worth from $20 to $25. The
‘Continental’ izsues, as [ may call them,
although this term has never been ap-
Jlied Lefore, are also very interesting.

hese were various copper cents, issued
by a numb-r of the independent States,
namely, Vermont, Massachusetts, Con-
necticut, New York, and New Jersey,
between theyears 1783 and 1783, They
are all rare, many being very valuable.
The first picce of money ever issued by
the United Staics as o power, under di-
rection of the Continental Congress, was
a silver dollar of the year 1776, 8peci-
mens are worth from §3 to $6.

A most interesting branch of numis-
matics is that relating to medals, which
are numerous in most countries, noted
men usually being the subjects com-
memorated. Dronze isthe best, and the
usual metal selocted for the impressions,
but sometimes the finer metals are nsed.
The best metal work donein the world
comes frem Sweden, some of the most
beautiful diesever cut being the work of
alady, Lealt Ahlborn, of the Royal Mint
at Btockholm.  This country has a lrge
issue of medals, onof the rarest bring
the Germantown merdal, so called from
its commemorating the celetrated battle
of Germantown during the Fevolution,
There nre aleo some rare C nadian medals,
a numl er being valned ut $10 or more.”

——

A Saered Tree Gone.

The sacred Lo tree - the most ancient
and anthentic of the relics of Gantama
Buddha in Ceylon--was lately demol-
i-hed by a high wind in a stoon of
the mder and lightning,  The tice was
supprsed  to lave a dreamy semi-con-
goipusness of i1s own, md  upon its
deuth it was crematedd with hizh honois
at the Thuperami Dagobn, alter iis

tmbs had been bathed in bholy waler,

la ITigh School teacher.

POPULAR SCIENCE.

Profs. Trowbridge and Hutchins, of
Harvard college, report that their exten-
sive and careful researches tead to dis-
prove the view that oxygen exists in any
part of the sun.

Prof. Thomas Carnelly and a Mm.
Holdam of a college at Dundee have
been investigating sewer air, and report
that it averages as pure, so far as germs
arc eoncerned, as the air in ordinary
houses.

A Pittsburg paper describes 8 new
telephone on exhibition in that city that
does away with the necessity of speak-
ing. A sensitive plate ‘‘presses against
the larynx and glands of the neck, and
ns the “jaws are moved in conversation
the motion sends the words along the
wire as,distinct]y as the telephone now
in use.’

Mr. W. Mattieu Williams thinks that
the instinct which guides the swallow
southward in autumn is probably of a
very practical and unpcetic kind. Its
food is chiefly flying insects, whose
development ceases with the advance of
cold from the North, and in migration
the bird is raerely following its retreat-
ing food supply.

D:;.i H. I.anr:.I of Portland, Oregon, be-

n digging a large well some time ago
ﬁd it glﬁ'omised t% furmish an unlimited
supply of cold water. Indeed the water
came 60 fast that one pump could not
keep it out of the way of the workmen,
and & second was to be put in,  But in
one night the temperature of the water
changed, and in the morning clouds of
stcam rolled up from the well, which
was found to contain about twenty-five
feet of water almost boiling hot. -A%
last accounts the temperature had not
lowered.

During midsummer in Northern Alas-
ka, according to s recent traveler, the
sun shines twenty-two hours ount of the
twenty-four, and on the high mountain
peaks for a period of several daysin June
it is not entirely out of ai%ht during the
twenty-four hours. In July and August
the weather becomes very warm. Aftér
this time the days gradually shortgn
until the sun shines but four hours out
of the twenty-four, but at this period
the aurora is exceedingly intense and
helps very materiully in dispelling the
darkness,

At a recent meeting ot the Academy of
Natural Sciences the gresident, Dr. Leidy,
stated that he had recently reeeivcﬁ-
for examination from the Geographi
Survey in Washington a collection of
bones from ten miles east of Archer, Levy
county, Florida. The specimens are
generally much broken, although the
original texture is mostly preserved and
they show no trace of being rolled or
water worn, They consist chiefly of the
remains of rhinoceros, mastodon and
llama, A new species of horse was also
indicated by tecth avd ankle bones, for
which the name Hippotherium plicatile
was proposed.

From various experiments made to de-
termine the force and effect of terrestrial
contrsction it has leen calculated that a
mass of sandstone a milein thickness,
raised in temperature some 200 degrees
Farenheit, would have its upper surface
elevated ten feet; and that a portion of
the earth’s crust fifty miles thick, raised
600 to 800 degrees, might produce an
clevation of 1,000 to 1,500 feet; coolin
again would reverse the result; su
cooling having actually taken place, and
the contraction has given the earthits ir-
regular surfice and gigantic mountain
wiinkles, and that the process is still go-
ing on frequent eyidenco is thought to
be afforded in earthquake phenomens.
According to this theory, the earth's
shrinkage, in changing to a solid form,
must have been much greater, as the
common minetals lose from 3 to 11 per
cent. in hardening from a melted state.

The Young Idea.

A few days since several teachers im
the public schools were chatting together
when one remarked: “I believe I have
the banner child story for this week. I
gave an object lesson with a picture of
three little quails crouching beneath &
bush, while aa_owl perched on a liml
above them. The picture was entitled
«On the Alert.’ I had each of them write
a short description of it, and oneof
them described the owl as ‘sittingon &
little alert.”” i

“Well, now, I believe I have one that
js better than that,” said another teacher.
[ put a list of nouns on the blackboard
and wrote under them: ‘Form the plurals
of these nouns by adding s or es.’
noticed that one of the boys looked
rather dazed, and did notbegin writin
so I asked him what was the matter. He
said: *Why, I don't see how you cam
make plorals out of then nouns by
adding sores.””

“I had a case that would hardly be be-
lieved by anyone except a teacher,” said
“One of the

irls inmy class in English literature

anded in a paper on Chaucer in which
was the startling statement that ‘He was
educated in the Bostoa schools.” Tasked
her for her source of information, and
found it was the statement that Chaucer
studied at Cambridge. She had heard
of Cambridge, Mass., ind havinga mis
idea that Bmf:fhwa; ;thlg:ﬂl otg}l cul-
ture she transferred the poet' -

“Speaking of authorties,™™ -suld " &'
fourth teacher, ‘‘one of my - pupils pm
dnced a remarkable one the other d
We were reviewing the United States
history and one of the girls spoke of the
severe wounds received by General Wash-
inatonin one of the battles of the Revo-
lution. I corrected her, but she insisted
that it was in the book, and in proof of
it pointed out the words: ‘Washington
was much crippled in his movements by
the want of ammunition for his troops.’”
—Indianapolis Jourical.

Ghost-Haunted Ships.

Ghost-haurted shipswere of all things
{hose which the sailos regarded with
most terror, and it is not miny Fears
g'nee that an account was published of
some sailors who refused lo serve om
bourd & British msn-of-wer becuuse, as
ihey said, thee was a gho't aboaid.
When pressed to give & reason for their
belief they said theg suwelled him. One
night, however, in a slate of genuine
terror, they suid they had not ouly
smelled but seen the ghost—aye, und
heard it, too, behind some beer barrels,
and thev wou!d rather swim than remain
aboard. The captain, however, ordered
them to be put in irons until they were
well out at sea and then fousged.  After
that he heard nothing more of the ghost.
Ships thus haunted were not  only
doomed to perish, in the belief of
suilors, but tleir ve:v poesence brought
dunger to all who lnosed upon them.
The deeaved huils of vessels reputed (o
be Iuunted woid drive the fisher folk
an some of the scotehanil Irish coasis
from the mo-t promisisg hays, awl
no one wonhd venlure even to bathe n
them, such wild unreason ble tereas oL
they provoke.—/lon foa Tle raph,

e — e ——
Narcow-minded peop's ha ¢ R
fhought beyond the little s icoe of
theis own vision,




